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Peace (On iiartli
Peace on earth; good will to men. Is it strange that we should as
usual, celebrate the birth of Him who cr<me to bring peace on earth ? Is it
paradoxical for nations to pause for a season in their feverish preparation
for war, to pay their homage to the Prince of Peace ?
We hear much talk of peace. The pacifist would heal the hurt of
the nations, the destruction of manhood and violation of womanhood; light
ly saying "Peace, peace, when there is no peace." Rumors of peace pro
posals reach us constantly. The peoples of the world are weary unto death
of war and bloodshed. And yet, how true it is that "the ways of peace have
they not known."
As He whose advent the Christmas season commemorates was about
to leave this earth, He called His disciples about Him and spoke to them
concerning the things of His kingdom. Among His last comforting words
to His little band were these: "Peace I leave with you; My peace I give unto
you; not as the world giveth, give I unto you."
The peace that Christ brought is not the peace that the world gives
or understands. Jesus did bring peace. "His peace exists today. He has
quieted and set to rest the souls of all who do not refuse this peace. "Good
will to men" has entered the hearts of His followers in every land. This,
whatever the external environment of man may be, however wars may rage,
however sin may abound, the peace of Jesus Christ is present in the hearts
of men.
And so the angel chorus was not mistaken. Christ did ,not come in
vain. This Christmas season above all others should find followers of Jesus
rejoicing in the peace which He has given. Because of the peace which He
brot, men can go forth with the sword of a righteous cause and enter into
the activities and horrors of war with the peace of God, which passeth all
understanding, ruling in their hearts. So may it be with our boys who have
gone forth to camp and treach to battle against the cohorts of tyranny.
May the God of Justice and Righteousness bless then! and guard
them and give them peace.
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DO YOUR CHRISTMAS SHOPPING AT
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A complete line of
Gifts for Men
at prices to suit all
Hats
Umbrellas
Trunks
,
Sweater Coats
Belts
Cuff Buttons
Bath Robes
Rain Coats
Underwear
Suspenders

$2.00, $2.50, $3.00
$1.00, $1.50 Up
$5.00 to $8.50
75c up to $10
50c
25c, 50c, 75c, $1.00
$5.00 Up
$5.00, $7.50, $10
$1.50 to $5.00
35c, 50c

/
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These are only a
Few Suggestions
Come in and see us
Garters
25c, 35c, 50c
Gloves
50c up to $2.50
Hosiery
25c, 35c, 50c, 60c
Suit or Overcoat
$15.00 to $27.50
Caps
50c, 75c, $1, $1.50, $2.00
Scarfs
75c up to $3.50
Shirts
75c, $1.00, $1.50
Neckties
50c. 75c, $1.00, $1.50
Handkerchiefs
10c to 25c
Scarf Pins
25c, 50c, 75c
\ Be Loyal
ITofturOwn
llCoimiiunity

\ BcLoyal
| TotturOwn
jCoinmunity

.JJ
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Practical Gifts
A constant reminder of the giver, the best gift of all for
family* or friend is
Furniture, the Gift that Endures
You can readily find the very article you want to give or to I eep, ir. our complete
stock.

We have all the new ideas in the finest quality of home furnishings at

reasonable prices.

You will find this store a helpful shopping place, and our

large assortment of gift pieces makes selection an easy task.

HOOVERS
The Leading Home Furnishers
Hartford City

We deliver any place
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Pogue

At
Wins
Washington
NEWSY

BARTON R. POGUE
TAYLOR MAN TAKES INTER
STATE CONTEST.
Barton R. Pogue, '18, of Taylor Univer
sity, won first place in the interstate Inter
collegiate Prohibition Association contest,
held at Washington, D. C., on Wednesday,
December 12. Mr. Pogue was the third
Taylor orator to win the Indiana state con
test in four years, and the first Indiana man
to win the Interstate contest in nine years.
The contest was held in the Metropolitan
Methodist Episcopal church of the capital
city. Each speaker was a winner of local
and state honors in his college and state.
The following eastern states were repre
sented: Indiana, Maine, Southern New Eng
land, New York, Pennsylvania, Ohio, Illi
nois.
Mr. Pogue, as winner of the Eastern sec
tion, will compete in the final National con
test, to be held in the east, in 1918, against
the winners of the Western, Southern and

Central sections. The Western section will
be represented by Miss Margart Garrison,
of Willamette University, Salem, Oregon;
H. K. Cassidy, Ottawa College, Kansas, an
officer in the Reserve Corps, won first hon
ors in the Central section.
The large crowd that heard Mr. Pogue's
oration in his final pubiic appearance be
fore the contest, at the I. P. A. program the
week previous, felt assured that Pogue
would at least make the winner earn his
place, and although the school received the
news of the victory with a great deal of
joy, no one was greatly surprised.
Mr.
Pogue, having spent sever. 1 years at Tay
lor and having received his entire training
in oratory in Taylor Expression depart
ment, is truly a Taylor man and one of
whom we are justly proud. Taylor has no
doubt as to who will take the National eer
iest. Pogue is the man. His oration, which
deals with the liquor traffic in its relation
to the child labor problem, will be publish
ed in the next issue of the Echo.
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LETTER FROM
SHELBY.

CAMP

L. R. Norvelle, veterinary in Ambulance
Company 152, at Camp Shelby, Mississippi,
remembered the Editor with an interesting
letter some few days ago, and we desire
to pass it on to the readers of the Echo.
We are very thankful for the camp letter ;
we have had to publish this term and hope
th t more will be forthcoming for future
issues. If any one in school has a letter
from a soldier which would be of general
interest to his friends here, we will appro-i te the privilege of publishing it.—
(The Editor.)
Hattiesburg, Miss.
Mr. Malcolm Wilcox,
Dear Friend Malcolm—Your letter came
to hand some days ago. I was very glad to
hear from you. I surely appreciate the
Echo this year. I know something of the
effort it takes to carry the paper to suc
cess, for I spent three years in boosting it.
If I can help you in any way I shall bo
glad to do so.
We are all very busy. Newman Hogle is
driving an ambulance drawn by four husky
mules. Olga Pierce, Charles Jennings,
Don Hobbs and R. L. Pickett are responsi
ble for the conduct of mule teams, which
means much when they, the mules, ge,
scared. Don Cooke has a good position in
the office as clerk. Brooke is a barber and
often performs a military tonsorial opera
tion upon the faces of Uncle Sam's lads..
Arthur Taylor has invested in a saxophone
and hopes to play it in the triumphal enfry into Berlin, which we expect to make
before we return. Hess, Sickler, Bushey,
Koch and Hall aid in whatever way the top
seigeant directs, so all the T. U. boys who
are here are doing what they can for their
country.
We often think of you people at school,
and long to see you. Kindly remember me
to all who know me. Tell the Eureka boys
that I think of them often and wish them,
as a club, the best year ever,
Best wishes,
L. R. NORVELLE.
Ambulance Co. 152, 118th Sanitary Train,
38th Division, Camp Shelby, Miss.

Y. M. C. A. RECITAL.

A fine recital was given December fourth
for the benefit of the Y. M. C. A. Mem
bers of the faculty and advanced students
participated. The program began with the
last two movements of the Grieg Concerts,
and Miss Ekis, who rendered this number,
evinced a poise and breadth rare for one of
her years. Miss Pearl Peters played the
Bignrrure of Arensky with decided clarity
and manifested great sympathy in the
melodic section of her piece. The Valse
Pottiquc of Friml, one of this composer's
most attractive melodies, was rendered bv
Miss Chain. She exhibited a fine singing
(Concluded on page 8)
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The song books, which have been used in
chapel from time immemorial, have at last
gone the way of all the things that man
uses. They were replaced recently by pa
per-backed books, the gift of the compiler,
Charles W. Alexander, the evangelist. We
are thankful for the new books.
Dr. G. W. Ridout left on a tour in behalf
of the school among Michigan people on
Friday, Dec. 7th.
December 9th, Miss Beatrice Smith
preached in Myra Felton's home church at
Fairmount, Indiana.
On the evening of Dec. 8th a number of
friends of Mr. J. A. Harm met at Professor
Westlake's to spend a farewell social time
with him before he left for camp. Games
were played, light refreshments served, and
Professor Westlake gave a short toast in
honor of the about-to-be soldier. Mr. Harm
responded with a short farewell speech.
J. Floyd Seelig, H. C. Schlarb and F. W.
Thomas accompanied Pogue to Washington,
D. C. It was their pleasure to see him pull
the bacon from the hook and help him bring
it home.
Miss Naomi Berritt will spend the holi
days in California—i. e., California, Penn.
This is our last opportunity to advise you
to pay your Echo subscription before Jan
uary 1st.
Mr. A. C. Lee carried the mail during
the Thanksgiving holidays.
Mr. Frank Long and Mr. Crabtree con
ducted evangelistic services in their re
spective churches. Rev. Hatfield assisted
Mr. Long.
Thanksgiving day was profitably spent
by every student. Some went home or vis
ited friends; a group enjoyed a home dinner
at Aunt Jane's, one of Mr. Imler's parish
ioners; others conducted or assisted in re
vival meetings, while the rest of us stayed
on the campus. Head-waiter Harm, with his
skillful corps of helpers, so handsomely
decorated the dining hall that we hungry
waifs felt the augustness of the moment,
and bore ourselves to our seats with meas
ured dignity. Our etiquette was exemplary.
There should have been a number of
"toasts" given, but since Jack Leamon de
clared he had a sufficiency of toast at
breakfast we satisfied ourselves with com
mon necessities, such as fried chicken, cran
berries, doughnuts and pumpkin pie.
Roy W. Knight, '15, is pastor of a church
at Belmore, Long Island, New York.

GOSPEL TEAM NOTES.

Nov. 29—Thursday. Mr. Henderson and
Mr. Pugh, after having received a delicious
lunch from Mother Giles, set out toward
Marion to assist Dr. Vayhinger in revival
services during the vacation days.
About sixtyi students and guests ate
Thanksgiving dinner in the dining hall.
Prof. Munro and Mr. Munro, Miss Nostrand, the Abbey family, Miss McGhie and
Miss Runyon were some of the visitors.
Ruth Trotter'sleeps five hours.

The Taylor University Gospel Team spent
a very profitable Thanksgiving vacation at
Pilcher's Chapel M. E. church, near Hunt
ington, Ind., assisting Dr. Vayhinger in a
series of revival meetings. The presence of
the Lord was felt, and a goodly number
enlisted in the Christian warfare.
On Saturday, Dec. 8th, in spite of the
Nov. 30.—Friday. About thirty people
blizzard which was raging, we set out for at breakfast. Ruth Maston comes in late,
Union M. E. church, near Portland, Ind., finds there is but one vacant place at the
to again assist Dr. Vayhinger in his re "set up" tables and that place is by D.
vival campaign at that place. Altho zero
Joseph Imler. She grows frightened, and
weather prevailed and the storm continued,
makes a hasty exit, fgllowed by the im
three inspiring services were held on Sun
pelling head waiter, Mr. Harm. He con
day, resulting in eight conversions. We had
ducts the blushing maiden to a seat at a
some very thrilling experiences on this trip
newly set table where two others have been
which included pushing a "Ford" through a
located. The excitement is calmed. D.
snow drift, and walking two and one half
Joseph Imler, breathes regularly again.
miles to our train on Monday morning,
Ruth Trotter sleeps all morning. Such
when at the last minute we discovered the
Such ejaculations as "Throw up the win
Ford to be frozen up. After being snow
dows! There's no air! I can's breathe!"
bound in Dunkirk for five hours, we finally
were emitted from the lips of said young
arrived home safe and sound with the ex
woman.
ception of a few frozen ears, noses and
Dec. 1. Saturday. Chicken bones are
fingers.
Saturday night, Dec. 15, found us at the swept out of dormitories about 10 a. m.,
M. E. church, Philadelphia, Ind.; Sunday like crumbs, have lost their enticing ap
morning and evening at the M. E. church at pearance. Monday's lessons all remem
Greenfield, Ind., and Sunday afternoon at bered at 9:55 p. m.
the M. E. church in Gem, Ind.
Sunday, Dec. 2.—Most every one is away
JOHN ROSE, Reporter.
for Thanksgiving and chapel attendance is
small. Dr. Ridout had charge.

BOYS LEAVE FOR CAMPS.

Monday morning, Dec. 10th, Jay A. Harm
left for Indianapolis, where he enlisted in
the Marine Corps of the United States
Navy. From Indianapolis he was sent to
Port Royal, S. C., where he will go into
training. John Leamon accompanied Harm
as far as Marion.
The next day Harvey Brown went to the
Great Lakes Naval Training Station. Har
vey has joined the Navy as an apprentice
seaman.
Rev. Powell, pastor of the United Breth
ren church at Marion, who has been molding
revival meetings in the United Brethren
church at Upland, was present in chapel
on Friday morning, Dec. 7th, and spoke to
the student body for a short time on the
citizenship of the Christian.

FORMER TEACHERS

Miss Irene McCague, a former teacher in
the English department at Taylor, and for
two years the head of the Music Depart
ment at Asbury, has given up her teaching
work and has entered the evangelistic
field. At present she is musical director
for Dr. Henry J. Bromley, in a campaign at
Brainard, Michigan.
Prof. G. A. Gowan, who was head of
Taylor's musical department for a number
of years, now holds a similar position at
Asbury College. The students of Taylor
will never forget him and the splendid spir
it and influence which he manifested among
us. Our best wishes go with him in his
new work.
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Monday, Dec. 3.—Students return. Blue
Monday prevails as usual in class room.
No one studied during vacation despite all
the vows and intentions.
Tuesday, Dec. 4.—Music Department
gives a Y. M. C. A. war benefit recital.
Wednesday, Dec. 5.—Great sadness is
abroad in S. P. circles. Two couples, noted
for continuous association, receive the little
pink slips which bring about separation for
the remainder of the term.
Thursday, Dec. 6.—Miss C. Phillips ap
pears on the campus all alone.
Friday, Dec. 7.—Swallow-Robin parlors
can not contain the couples who attended
the Prohibition program. An overflow
meeting is necessary.
Saturday, Dec. 8.—Professor Westlake
holds a reception in honor of Jay Harm,
who has enlisted in the Marine Crops.
Sunday, Dec. 9—Wind and snow and cold.
Chapel is held in the dining hall. Only one
couple goes to church. Miss Peirce says
its fun to wade snow drifts.
Monday, Dec. 10.—A sufficiency of coal
seems doubtful until the dean secures a car
load in Hartford City. Hurrah for the coal.
Tuesday, Dec. 11.—The 2:30 a. m. trains
fail to arrive and Taylor gets no mail. Prof.
Shaw returns.
Wednesday, Dec. 12.—Hurrah for Pogue.
Thursday, Dec. 13.—The two-hour classes
have their examinations.
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LECTURE OF HAROLD
HAVEN BROWN

On the evening of December 14th, Harold
Haven Brown, director of the John Herron
Art Institute at Indianapolis, delivered his
illustrated lecture on "The Practical Value
of the Decorative Arts."
Mr. Brown opened his lecture by saying
that everyone is an artist, whether he wills
or no, purely from the standpoint of choice.
By the aid of the stereoptican slides he
touched first upon art as displayed in sub
jects from nature, flowers, shells and snowflakes, proving that the underlying prin
ciples of art, which are proportion, form and
color, are found in all nature and have been
applied in design throughout the ages. The
thought was brought out that are is not
a happen-so in nature, and should not be in
man, for it is a science requiring deep and
careful study.
The next group of slides shown illustrated
the ancient architectural designs of the
Egyptians, Assyrians and Grecians, among
whom art attained its greatest height.
The mechanical period of architecture
was clearly brought out in the slides show
ing several Venetian structures, and the
beautiful Gothic designs of the famous
Cathedral of Notre Dame, of Rheims, which
is now a monument of historic art to the
living nations, and of Louvain. Interior
views of the cathedral were shown illustrat
ing the delicate decoration of the walls,
altars and altar screens.
The lecturer then brought his subject to
modern times. "Mt. Vernon" was shown,
illustrating that the Colonial architecture
was based on the Grecian, but was modified
and simplified to meet the conditions in the
new world. The new library of New York
City and some of our modern dwellings were
portrayed, which showed how dependent
present day architecture is upon that of
Greece and Rome. Several views of garden
and home decorations were given, proving
that simplicity is true art.
In closing, three views of the John Herron
Art Institute were given, the last one show
ing a long line of public school children
waiting for the doors to open for the weekly
lecture. The Institute aims to create the
love of beauty in the children, and is doing
a great work for the community.
The lecture was practical throughout,
showing that good design should be a part
of our everyday life and that an appre
ciation of true beauty in nature and art is
a heritage of us all.
Professor Shaw and Rev. Cremean re
turned last week from the Y. M. C. A.
training school at Chicago. Neither re
ceived an appointment for service, as
younger men and those of less home at
tachments are given the preference in
choice. ' Professor says he greatly enjoyed
his work.
Dr. Ridout met Leo and Sybilla Johnson
in Philadelphia. Leo is in the Y. M. C. A.
work with the naval forces at Cape May.

ORGANIZATIONS
PHILO-THALO.
One of the many enjoyable hours of the
Thanksgiving vacation was the Philo-Thalo
program. The relaxation from the stren
uous duties of school routine found us in
an appreciative frame of min'd for the ev
ening's entertainment. Believing the oc
casion called for something out of the or
dinary the two society presidents arranged
a joint session. On Friday evening, Nov.
30, the program was rendered in Shreiner
Auditorium.
Program.
Piano Solo—Miss Ekis.
Thanksgiving Story—Lowell Uebele.
Vocal Solo—Miss Nettleton.
Address—Dean Ayres.
Special—-T. U. Male Quartette.
Benediction—Prof. Ridout.

PRAYER BAND.
"Sweet hour of prayer,
That sails us from a world of care."
An hour spent in an atmosphere per
meated and animated with the Spirit of
God finds every student of Taylor in closer
touch with the Christ. At the close of the
day to have a short communion with the
Savior is priceless. The hours spent in
the prayer service by the members of the
T. U. Prayer Band mean lives of new pur
poses and more Christ-like ambitions. In
order to build lives of Christian character
we must often seek relief around the
mercy-seat.
Often the student becomes depressed by
the arduous duties of tiring school routine,
hours of study and recitation. The prob
lems of student life, especially of the Chris
tian student, are perplexing and peculiar.
When the battle rages hardest, it is then
that the student can take time to pray. To
be in a meeting of kindred praying people
helps to lift the load and makes the solu
tion of the problem easier.
During the three brief months of the
fall term, countless heart-cries have been
uttered and hundreds of earnest prayers
have gone out to the throne of God, from
room seven, the meeting place of the Pray
er Band. There it is that souls have felt a
new touch from Heaven; hearts have been
surrendered; lives ddicated to God's ser
vice; and needs have been supplied—be
cause we prayed.
A. E. E.

CONGRESSIONAL RECORD.
The winter term should find the debaters,
parliamentarians and public speakers be
coming more efficient in these arts by the
development of latent talent. The three de
bating clubs have united their forces for
the one purpose of development. A great
concentrated drive is to be made in which
every debater should be put to the stretch
to make good in this opportunity. The art
of argumentation, in its truest sense, can
never be mastered except by constant drill,
practice and training. The debating club
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is one of the means of gaining this desired
end.
During the fall term the interest in de
bating was lagging. The ranks of both
boys' clubs had been greatly depleted by
the enlistment of the prominent and pro
ficient debaters. The Soangetaha, while it
was growing, had not as yet taken the lead
in this phase of college activity. Confront
ed by these facts, those interested in club
work realized that something must be done.
After weeks of consideration a plan of
action was presented to the clubs. Usual
ly each club had carried on the sessions of
Congress, throughout the winter term. Why
should they not combine and receive the
larger benefit from joint sessions? This
question was discussed pro and con in each
debating club. Committee delegates were
appointed to draw up rules of order which
would be necessary in making the contem
plated change.
On Saturday evening, Dec. 9, 1917, the in
terested members of the Soangetaha, Eu
reka, and Eulogonian clubs met in the din
ing hall to take final action upon the pro
posed plan. Miss Ruth Trotter, president
of the Soangetaha Debating Club, pre
sided and Mr. V. C. Mulkin, of the Eureka
Club acted as secretary. After the devo
tional exercises, conducted by Mr. I. J.
Roberts, the Rules of Order were read.
Rules of Order.
Congressional Session of the Debating
Clubs of Taylor University.
1. The Eulogonian and Soangetaha clubs
shall represent the Democratic and Repub
lican parties respectively. The Eureka
club shall represent the Independent party.
The Independent party shall be maintained
at a ratio of 1 to 6 to the combined mem
bership of the two major parties.
2. Each party shall elect a floor leader
and the three floor leaders shall constitute
a committee which shall act in the capacity
of a censor.
3 The Speaker and Clerk, and all neces
sary officers shall be elected at the first
meeting of the House.
4. The Library shall be the meeting
place of the House of Representatives.
5. The House shall meet every Saturday
during the Winter Term at 6:15 o'clock.
Each session shall adjourn at 7:15 o'clock.
6. All necessary committees, not more
than five in number, shall be appointed by
the Speaker.
7. Any necessary changes or additions
to the above rules of order may be made at
any regular meeting of the House, and by
a two-thirds vote of the members present.
Officers Elected.
Speaker of the House—R. S. McCutchen.
Clerk of the House—Miss Eskis.
Sergeant at Arms—John Mabuce.
House Chaplain—G. C. Dibert.
Republican Floor Leader—Miss R. Trot
ter.
Democratic Floor Leader—A. W. Pugh.
Independent Floor Leader—M. B. Wilcox.
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LITERARY
John Carr was already a multi-million
aire, but that five hundred thousand was too
much to lose just for lack of a few hours
time. It was already .the afternoon of the
twenty-fourth.

To Our Soldier Boys.
Just a line to let you know,
That we are missing you;
Where'er you are, you're not forgot,
By friends at old T. U.
We don't forget, amid the rush
Of college cares and joys,
To breathe a prayer to One above,
"God bless our soldier boys."

HOW

JOHN CARR MADE
MILLION.

A

(Ruth Glazier.)
The train on the Rock Island road was
late in leaving Kansas City. It had lost
time all the way from Chicago. It had
plowed through heavy snows in Illinois, a
wreck had delayed it in Iowa, and a broken
bridge just out of Kansas City had cut off
its gain on a smooth track. As the con
ductor waved the starting signal and step
ped inside the vestibule, he looked at his
watch.
"This is some run," he muttered; "ten
hours late and the worst blizzard brewing
"in the northwest that ever blew up. We'll
eat Christmas turkey tomorrow at the
Kanorado cafe if we don't get stuck in a
drift before we get there. Well, it doesn't
look like a very Merry Christmas for us,
does it, Jim?" he asked the colored porter
from one of the Pullman sleepers.
"No, suh," replied Jim, with a grin, "and
I've got a lot of fellow-sufferers back in
the 'Amarantha' who are furious about this
delay. Yes, suh."
Here Mac, the brakeman, joined the two;
and, being asked how it was with his
"folks," he replied, "Oh, the day coach
crowd is all right. Carries its lunch in a
shoe-box and takes what Providence sends.
That's what your 'Amarantha' crowd and
all the rest might pattern after. Number
Seventy-one is a fine old engine, but she's
got a pull to get this , train to Denver be
fore that blizzard hits lis."
Mac passed on, slamming the car door
after him. The train quickened its speed
as it swung up the Kaw River valley. Two
m; iil and two baggage cars,. a smoker, a
day coach, two chair cars, three sleepers
and a diner made up the engine's load.
From the smoker to the dining car there
was an atmosphere of disappointment and
discontent for Christmas time is one of the
seasons when people like least to be belated.
In the "Amarantha," a man of fifty sat
alone looking savagely out at the land
scape whirling by. He was a rich mineowner from Denver whose financial affairs
had called him to the East, and who was
now hurrying home again for urgent busi
ness reasons. Three days before, this tele
gram had come to him: "The options hold
till the twenty-fourth. You can save a
half-million if you get here by that time.
Anderson."

"We'll not get out of Kansas till its
Christmas, as sure as my name is Carr,"
he muttered to himself.
"To think of
spending ten extra hours in a Pullman,
when every hour is worth fifty thousand
dollars! I'm surely born to ill-luck."
He rose and paced up and down the aisle,
frowning on the world. After a while he
went into the day coach and found an
empty seat in the middle of the car.
"Eight thousand dollars a minute!" he
grumbled to himself. "Is anybody on this
train as unfortunate as I am?" And he
cast a defiant glance around.
Across the aisle from him sat two forlorn
little children. The older, a girl of eight,
with long auburn hair and brown eyes, was
trying to mother a little boy of four, whose
dark hair and serious eyes combined in a
piquant way with his winning smile and
sturdy manner. The children's clothing,
though plain and scanty, was neat and
tasteful, and their behavior showed careful
home training. They were traveling alone.
The conductor into whose hands they had
been placed at Kansas City, had transfer
red them to Mac, the brakeman, to look
after.
The train sped on toward the west. The
gray afternoon dragged wearily. In a long
run between two stops, Mac remembered
the children, so he came and sat down with
them, and in a kindly manner drew their
story from them.
"We're all by ourselves," said Jennie in
her sweet girl's treble. "Our papa, he died
last week. Now we're orphans, and we're
going to Aunt Sallie's, out near Kan'rado.
Mr. Brown that took care of us since papa
died, he wrote to Aunt Sallie and said he'd
send us to her for a Christmas present.
Aunt Sallie said she'd meet us at the sta
tion. Are we most there, Mister?"
"Not yet," replied Mac.
"We never saw Aunt Sallie," Jennie went
on. "She wrote Mr. Brown that she didn't
have much for us but love."
Just then the whistle sounded and the
brakeman hurried away. It was almost
dark before he thought of the children
again.
Meanwhile the speed of the train had
slackened. It was out in the open prairie
now, and the storm was upon it in all the
fury of a western blizzard. The engine
groaned as it labored to keep its wheels
gripped to the rails. The snow and sleet
beat upon the ice-coated windows and shut
out the twilight.
Across the aisle John Carr, the million
aire, tired of his own unpleasant thoughts,
had listened half-consciously to the brake-
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man's talk with the children. When Jennie
said that Aunt Sallie hadn't much for them
but love, he said to himself between con
tempt and pity: "Not much to live on.
• They'd better be in an orphan asylum."
At the first call for supper he went back
to the dining car and ate a sumptuous meal.
Then he returned to the day coach and
dropped into his seat again, just in time to
hear the conductor say: "We've made a
mile in the last ten minutes. The engine
will be dead in half an hour. It's an awful
storm."
Carr glanced at the children. They were
just putting away a crust or two in their
"shoe box." John, the little boy, was beg
ging for more, but provident little Jennie
said: "We may get hungry before we get
to Aunt Sallie's."
"And you can't eat love, then," muttered
the millionaire across the aisle. But sud
denly he thought of his own sumptuous
supper, and the pity he had lavished on
himself all the afternoon began to be
transferred to these fatherless, motherless
little ones.
"Are you hungry?" he asked them.
"N—no sir," said Jennie, timidly.
"I am," said John, stoutly.
In a moment the train boy passed them.
"Here, youngster," said Carr, "give me a
half-dozen bananas for these children."
They thanked him eagerly and the fiftythousand an hour loss seemed to slip out
of his mind as he watched them eat the
fruit. As the train boy handed back the
change he said to Carr: "Notice, we ain't
hardly movin'? We'll stay here till Christ
mas. You can just bet on that."
"What did he mean, Mister?" queried
Jennie, with a serious face.
"Why we are snowed in and the train
can't move till tomorrow."
"But will we sleep here?" she asked.
"I think we are in for it," said John Carr,
with one last bitter thought of the lost
half-million. "But we'll make the best of
it," he added cheerfully.
The car, which had been overheated, was
cooling rapidly now, for the supply of coal
had suddenly become precious. The chil
dren felt the change and began to' shiver
in their thin little jackets. Meanwhile the
storm outside grew more furious; the wind
beat mercilessly upon the helpless train,
and every crevice about the windows let in
a freezing current of air. Even welldressed, well-fed John Carr was beginning
to feel the discomfort.
Just then Jim
touched his shoulder.
"Have your berth made up?"
"Yes. Let me know when it's ready." He
slipped a silver dollar into the porter's
hand.
The children said their prayers and in a
few minutes were in the sound slumber that
even a cold day-coach cannot drive away at
first. For a half hour the millionaire sat
watching the children in their sweet sleep
ing innocence and loveliness. Over the rich
man's soul there swept the memory of a
Methodist home and the daily prayers of a
sainted father; and the littleness, the grasp-

ing selfishness that had seeme» a part of
him, slipped off like a garment.
When the porter came back to announce,
"Berth's all ready, suh," Carr had his mind
made up.
"James, you take that little girl—I'll
give you a quarter if you don't wake her—
and put her in my berth. I'll bring the
boy."
Mac was standing behind Carr.
"So
you're going to look after them ? Much ob
liged to you. My hands are full and they
were getting mighty cold."
"Yes, they'll not freeze if I can help it,"
said Carr, and tenderly as a mother might,
he bore the sleeping baby to his own warm
berth, and helped tuck the children in.
"Here's your fee for not waking them,
James. Don't they look comfortable?" His
eyes beamed as he looked at his handiwork
while James' hand closed on a second silver
dollar.
For a long time John Carr stood beside
the berth watching over the children, and
as he gaze • his mind went out into the fu
ture. He saw himself and his wife in
their old age, sitting in their childless home
and discontented. Wealth had brought no
little ones, and no happiness. The picture
was an unpleasant one, and he permitted
his mind to wander on. This time he saw
a living room lighted only by the blazing
logs in the open fire place, before which sat
four happy people. Two of them were—a
girl and a boy
—.
When Christmas morning dawned the
blizzard had whirled off somewhere into
the east. The sun was shining brightly and
the air was as sharp as splintered glass.
When the children awoke they thought they
were still dreaming, so unreal was this
luxuriant berth to them. But when their
day-coach friend appeared, they sat up in
amazed delight. And he looked as happy
as they.
Late in the afternoon Number Eeventyone crept into Kanorado with its burden.
On the platform, of the station waited a
frail, middle-aged woman. Her face was
browned by many summers on the plains,
but a loving mother-heart looked out of
her eyes. She was the "Aunt Sallie" to
whom the little orphaned ones were being
sent.
*

*

*

*

*

*

John Carr almost missed his train. He
and the children were now supremely hap
py, for Aunt Sally had agreed that it
would be for the good of all that the mil
lionaire should adopt the children. As
the train pulled out of the station, John
Carr was heard to say with a tender look
at his treasures: "Each is worth five hun
dred thousand; so I have made a million."
Health Note.
Eat an apple a day—if you have them.
They did better than that in the Garden of
Eden. Some say Eve 8-1 and Adam 2 but
it is more likely that Eve 8-1 and Adam
8-1-2—a total of 893. Eat 1 anyway, but
eat another 1-2—if you can.
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IMPORTUNATE PETER.

(D. M. G.)
Hendricks could not sleep. The scent
from the balsam stifled him. He had gath
ered in arm loads of the aromatic branches
and the house was pervaded, yes, saturated
with its sweetness.
All was ready for Christmas day. The
last wreath had been hung in the windows,
the last bit of tinsel and the last fragile
ball had found their places upon the Christ
mas tree. But the heavy air, and a heavier
burden, would not let him sleep. He arose
from his couch, thrust the windows as high
as they would go, and stood looking out
over the house-tops. A few lights twinkled
through the half-drawn shades, but most
of the dwellings were darkly shrouded.
Only one lighted building in the far dis
tance held his gaze, yet even to glance at
it sent shivers of horror through him.
"Why did I ever do it?" he asked him
self dully. "Just my impulsiveness again!
Oh, well, I'll forget it—those people won't
wait long."
He flung himself across the bed so that
the crisp December air could blow upon his
moist hair. He could not forget, so he de
cided he would think once more through the
whole affair; he would try and pass sen
tence upon himself. Yes, it all started
from his being sent down to the Ruttendon
Iron works to obtain the president's signa
ture for an important affidavit. When he
was leaving the building he had observed
a group of boys surrounding a lad of their
own age who was evidently holding their
attention with some message. His interest
being aroused, he drew nearer to listen.
The' boy was preaching. Just at that mo
ment, he remembered, the youngster ran
toward him. He called him by name and
begged him to preach to the people at
Rake Hall on Christmas eve. He said he
had once heard him talk to some men
about the war, and he knew he could
preach. And so sure did the young stran
ger seem of what he asked and believed,
that in a moment he, Hendricks, had acdeded to his demand!
And now, hours after he» had given the
promise, the full realization of what this
mealls to the people and him, swept over
him. He had no message to bring to men's
souls. He was thoroughly wretched. He
could only try to banish the whole affair
from his mind. So, hugging the Indian
blanket about his body, he attempted once
more to sleep; but the balsam continued to
send out its odor of condemnation till it
mocked him at every breath.
"Hang it all! Did ever anybody get into
such a mess as I'm in?" This time the
blanket was hurled up against the head of
the bed and Hendricks stalked across the
room and punched the electric switch.
"Where were my senses anyway?" he mus
tered.
A timid knock sounded at his door. ,Bu
the ogre in him was too fierce and discour
teous to answer it. Instead, he walked r.
agely back and forth past the threshold.
Again the knock came, and this time more
timorously.
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"Come in," growled Hendricks, decidedly_
gruff.
"Please, sir, you scare me," trembled a
boyish voice.
Looking up, Hendricks beheld the tor
mentor of his thoughts, the little boy to
whom he had promised services, given his
word for Christmas eve. He was but nine
years old. His coat was worn threadbare
and his little bare toes emerged from shoes
too old to hold together. "I didn't like to
bother yuh, mister, but yuh know what yuh
promised. Yer mother let me come to y'r
room 'cause I ast her nice. We've waited
a whole hour on yuh and yuh didn' come.
You can't say 'No' to poor Peter!" The
little voice wailed the last words in appar
ent anguish.
"But child," broke in the man, "I can't!
I don't have any dealings with this Jesus
you talk about. I gave up that religion
when I was in college."
"But yuh said yuh would, and these peo
ple would listen to yuh," Peter pleaded.
They're awful bad an' yuh'd make 'em
better
"
Hendricks sat down and dropped his head
in his hands. He had played a poor game
for himself. What ever had possessed him
to tell that child out by the iron works
that he would preach to those rough folk
on Christmas eve? His only motive could
have been to make them listen to his ora
tory in wide-eyed adoration. It would be
an adventure to him; merely another esca
pade. But today the situation was not fur
nishing pleasant feelings. Those men and
women needed more than he had to give
them. He felt in the depths of his soul
that their God would punish him if he at
tempted to make light of their need.
"But child," he reiterated finally, looking
up, "When I promised you I would speak
to those folks I did not intend to tell a
Bible story. The devil was in me and .
was "out" for a good time. I don't
know God!"
The child caught the desperate break in
the strong man's voice. He sat rigid in
the chair that had been given him; his lit
tle feet swung uncomfortably, while his
hands held the sides of the seat tig.
grasped. A big tear roiled down his cheeks
and he swallowed distressedly.
"You see my fix, child, don't you? If
I knew half as much about Him as you do
I could go, but as it is, God would kill me
if I did."
"Oh, no He won't if yuh ast Him to
make yuh good right now," encour ged
Peter. "He'll do it jist as soon as yuh ant
him."
"But Peter!"
The little fellow was down off his chri
in a moment and was kneeling beside the
low rocker in which the big man sat. Hen
dricks put his arm around the baby she a ciers and hungrily looked into the blue up
turned eyes.
"Oh Mister, He loves yuh. He said
"Suffer little children," an' I know He
wants a big man like you. Yuh can do so
much!"
"But 1 have never let Him take me and
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He won't now."
"Oh, please try to get Him to! I'll ast
him first.
Dear Jesus, Mr. Hendricks says
he's a bad man; please make him good this
minute so we can go to the meetin' 'fore
the folks get tired an' go home. Please do
it, dear Jesus."
Hendricks' whole frame trembled and a
paroxism of grief overcame him. He drop
ped upon his knees in anguish. Little Peter
glanced out of the window, then crawled
noiselessly toward him, and with one small
hand tenderly patted his neck. "Do it
quick, Jesus," he breathed trustingly, "the
light's still burning."
"Yes, yes, I must go," he cried. "For
give, forgive, thou Christ of God! I am
thine, amen!"
Peter's face was beaming when Hen
dricks, after a few moments, stood to his
feet, swung him across his shoulders and
said, "Come, little minister, there is no
time to lose. I'm ready to tell them "suffer
little children" for He is my Savior now."
The scented balsam still strongly per
fumed the air, and to the big man with his
little burden, hurrying away on his mis
sion, it seemed now to be fresh and ex
hilarating, redolent as it was with the
message of the power and the goodness of
God.
Y. M. C. A. RECITAL
(Concluded from page 3)
tone and effective coloring in this compo
sition. Still fresh in our minds is the re
membrance of "How's My Boy," as Mrs.
Spencer .sang it in her vocal recital a short
time ago. In this recital she sang the
"Song of the Shirt," which has so much of
the character of "How's My Boy" that the
audience was touched with the same ten
derness in its temperamental appeal. There
followed such a storm of applause that she
was compelled to sing an encore. She re
sponded with "Keep the Home Fires Burn
ing," and very informally requested all to
join with her on the chorus. This was
done willingly and enthusiastically.
Mr. Wigg played the Dance of Debussy
"with great assurance, with much sympathy
and with great attention to dynamic col
oring. He was compelled to reappear and
executed the Venetian Barcarolle of Godard
very effectively.
We were again privilegd to hear Miss
Patton with Mr. Westlake as pianist. She
played a suite for violin and piano by
Alnaes and the audience showed its sin
cere appreciation by tne rapt attention
while she played and by insistent clamor for
more at the conclusion of her performance.
Mr. Young played the Hungarian Fantasy
which contains a certain element of tem
pestuous coloring. In his playing of this
concerto he brought forth this character
istic with many others and surmounted with
comparative ease all its technical. difficul
ties. The accompaniments were played by
Mr. Westlake, as were also the orchestral
parts of the concertos, arranged for a sec
ond piano.
A. VERNE W1ESTLAKE.
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Kenneth D. Ayres, corporal, Company A, 1st Regiment Engineers.
American Expeditionary Forces, via New York.
Harold Britain, Somewhere in France (Address unknown to Editor.)
Albert Davis, Somewhere in France (address unknown to Echo.)
Nell Davis, American Base Hospital.
MEN IN INDIANA AMBULANCE CORPS NO. 152, SANITARY
TRAIN 113, HATTIESBURG, CAMP SHELBY, MISS.
L. R. Norvelle, Veterinary
C. F. Bushey
Don A. Cooke
Charles Jennings
Howard Koch
Fred Hall
Newman Hogle
Basil Osborne

Herman Hess
Arthur Taylor
Roland Pickett
Frank Sickler
L. M. Brooke
Don Hobbs
Olga Pierce
Mark S. McKie

MEN At FORT MOTT, SALEM, N. J.
Robert H. Shaw, Coast Artillery

"Sax" Hobbs, Coast Artillery

Perry Olson, Coast Artillery.
MEN IN VARIOUS OTHER BRANCHES OF SERVICE.
G. R. Asplin, 306th Field Hospital, Camp Upton, L. I., N. Y.
H. I. Briggs, M. 0. T. C., Section 18, Fort Riley, Kansas.
Joe Arbona, Interpreter in Medical Corps of Coast Artillery, Fort
Rodney, New Bedford, Mass.
Owen B. Brubaker, 3rd Co., Yeoman School, Newport, R. I.
Paul Pierce, Troop G, 1st Cavalry, Fort Russell, Wyo.
Jay Harm, Marine Detention Camp, Paris Island, S. C.
H. M. Jenkins, 25th Squad, Kelley Field, San Antonio, Texas.
Julius F. Barnett, 144th Squad, Camp Kelly, San Antonio, Texas.
Stuart M. Stoke, U. S. N., Co. 40, Barrack 937 South, Camp Farragut,
G. L. T. S., Great Lakes, Illinois.
Kenneth Sigworth, Co. I, 112th Regiment, U. S. Infantry, Augusta, Ga.
F. P. Parker, Co. B, 308th Engineers, Camp Sherman, Ohio.
F. H. Fletcher, Kelly Field, No. 1, Y. M. C. A., San Antonio, Texas.
Orville R. Taylor, Auto Truck Co., care 3rd Co., Fort Totten, N. Y.
Edwin Erickson, No. 13, Third Platoon, Ft. Thomas, Ky.
Max Bowen, Corporal, Battery 1, 139th U. S. S. A., Field Artillery,
Camp Shelby, Miss.
Herbert Bowen, Co. B., 113th Field Signal Battalion, Camp Shelby,
Miss.
Chester N. Reed, 22 Co., 212th Squad, Ft. Thomas, Ky.
Harvey Brown, Co. J, 4th Reg., Camp Perry, Great Lakes, 111.
Jonas Fuller
Milliard Tapp
L. W. Face
(Note—Any additions or corrections to the above list will be ap
preciated.—Editor.)
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EDITORIAL.

Last week we were compelled to say good
bye to two more of our number. Mr. Har
vey Brown left on Tuesday morning- for the
Naval Station at Chicago, Mr. Jay Harm
for the Marine detention camp at Paris
Island, S. C. The definite call to service
with the colors has been coming to our men
one by one, and they have been bidding
friends good-bye and going forth to differ
ent camps and lines of work in all parts
of this country and in France.
And thus, we feel, it should be. It is a
mark of moral quality that our boys, un
influenced by excitement or crowds, should
wait, feel the personal call, respond like
men, and go out alone, to serve humanity
with purposeful and earnest hearts, ani
mated solely by the call of duty.
As we have taken these brave men by
the hand, perhaps for the last time, and
have given them "God speed," our hearts
have been moved and warmed as never be
fore.
Perhaps to none of us, throughout our
boyhood days, ever came the thought that,
in our lives, we should see and feel and
enact the scenes of wartime with which we
were familiar only from the histories we
studied and the stories we read. How in
our protected lives could we anticipate the
re-occurrence of the scenes of the Civil
War which we so idealized and which so
gripped our hearts.
And yet today, though many miles re
moved from the struggle itself, we are say
ing farewell to our friends, and are watch
ing them go forth, perhaps to die. We are
in the midst of the scenes to whose stories
we have listened to so wonderingly and
eagerly as they fell from the lips of our
grandparents.
What the future is to bring forth of sor
row and of suffering we do not know. We
do know that the manhood of our nation
will not disgrace the memory of our grand
fathers; that the womanhood of our nation
will evince the fortitude and patience of
our grandmothers. We know that our
national convictions are so clear and our
national love of justice so strong that we
will not tremble on the brink of any suffer
ing which the success of our cause re
quires. We can look into the future feel

ing that of whatever else it may deprive us
it can not destroy our adherence to princi
ples of right and justice and that God will
eventually punish the oppressor and honor
justice and right.
Let -us pray that God will keep our boys
true and pure. Let us pray that those who
remain behind may not lack the sacrificial
spirit of those who go, but may enter into
the conflict in a spirit of unselfishness and
love for a suffering world.

SUBSTITUTE FOR THE SUBMA
RINE.

Last year the breweries of the U. S. con
sumed 68,400,000 bushels of grain, or 1,026
cargoes of 1,600 tons each—about 20 car
goes per week—more grain than the Uboats sink.
Which helps the Kaiser the most—the
American breweries or the German sub
marines ?—Am. Issue.
As a vessel is known by the sound
whether it be cracked or not; so men are
proved by their speech, whether they be
wise or foolish.—Demosthenes.
We hope that by the winter term our
clubs will be able to put up men of interclub ability and hold the debate as hereto
fore. There is a good chance for you to
develop your public speaking ability in one
of the debating clubs.

OTKe Rexall Store
Has a thoroughly reliable remedy
for every ailment

Books and School Supplies
Fancy Stationery, High Grade
Candies, Eastman Kodaks and
Supplies
Rubber Goods and Toilet Articles
Bibles and Testaments

PIONEER
DRUG STORE
The Rexall Store
Upland

Indiana

Taylor University
business will be
appreciated by
"Marion's Best
Store For Men"

EXCHANGES.
The Clarion, from Belmont, North Caro
lina, is one of the livest high school papers
we have seen. Your organization is splen
did and your articles well written.
The Central Literary Data has changed
its name to the Huntingtonian. We like
your new name belter.
The Asbury College New Era is a newsy
college monthly. W(hy do you not organize
your articles under definite departments,
such as Organization, Humorous, Locals,
etc. We think it would add to your paper's
attractiveness.
Social service does not mean five dates a
week.—The Lawrentian.
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Price Clothing
Company
S Side Square

106 E. 4th St.
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ALUMNI AND OLD STUDENTS
N. A. Christenson, better known to Tay
lor students as "Christy," has given up his
charge at Egan, S. D., and entered a west
ern conference at Lakeview, Oregon. He
made this move on account of the condition
of his health. "Christy" was in splendid
fighting
trim while at Egan and held
steadfastly to the cause of righteousness,
though faced continually by opposition.
Lewis McFarland and his wife, who was
formerly Esther Prather, are rejoicing over
the arrival of another boy. This makes the
the fifth member of the family. "Mac" is
preaching at Windsor, Ohio.
*
Not to .be out-done by any of his school
mates, Andrew Jarboe, a one-time famous
shortstop on the Philo nine, has also ex
pressed his desire to see the world's popu
lation increased, and is now preparing ser
mons and soothing syrup at the midnight
hour. "Andy" has a charge at Henryville,
Indiana.
Wm. Moore Stuart and his wife, Helen
Raymond StUart, are living at Flint, Mich
igan. Bill spends part of his time talking
about the war and the rest in sharpening
tools in the golden glow of the Buick fac
tory.
James H. Garrison, who spent last year
at Montevideo, Minn., is now preaching at
Lietz, Fla. His sister-in-law, Mrs. Phoeba
Busick, is also in the south.
Harley- J. Moore, having advanced from
a general sales manager of the Fuller
Brush company to the position of full fledg
ed minister, is preaching in the town of
Bowersville, Ohio: Harley is extremely
proud of a tiny baby girl who recently made
her arrival in his home.
Homer Kirk still holds forth at Noblesville, Ind. The cold winters of the South
Dakota climate sent shivers down his back
and cooled his feet so that he decided to
remain in Hoosier land.
Albert Walters? Married? Yes, and
rocking the cradle, too. Walters is presi
dent of Seymore Business College and pro
gressing splendidly.
Joshua C. Breuninger, the patriot, hero,
orator and erstwhile good friend and fel
low, was graduated from Valparaiso Uni
versity in August with the degree of Pd. B.
After hieing away to the great wheat belt
of the northwest, where he spent a month
in the harvest fields, he returned to Illi
nois and is now studying theology at Olivet
University. When asked by an Echo re
porter regarding his future plans, he said:
"It's back to the army for me soon."
Morris Outland is now holding a charge
at Tell City, Indiana.

Dallas Church, who left Taylor in the
spring of 1917, is now preaching at two
suburban churches near Indianapolis. He
expects to hold a revival soon and have the
Gospel Team with him for a week-end and
Sunday.
Oscar B. Lyon, better known as "Ted," is
now holding a position as inspector with the
Atkins Saw Company, of Indianapolis.
"Ted" is still preparing sermons and ac
cumulating books for his library.
Ruby Harris is enjoying a trip thru Cal
ifornia in an automobile, which they used
in a transcontinental trip from Iowa.
Among the places of interest that she is
visiting are Redwood Park, Stanford Uni
versity, San Jose, Santa Cruz, the Cataline
and Hawaiian Islands. She reports a de
lightful trip and a great time.
Eva Burlette and Lois Allen are still
doing evangelistic singing in the East.
Splendid results are Ijeing accomplished in
their meetings.
George Wood Anderson, '98, Conference
Evangelist in the Ohio conference, has gone
to France for religious work among the
soldiers.
James M. Taylor, D. D., '16, Secretary of
the Board of Foreign Missions of the M. E.
church, has also been sent into war stricken
Europe representing the Methodist church.
His trip will take him around the world
before he returns.
Prof. Walter Hill, Director of the Music
Department in Taylor in 1914-15, is doing
work at present in Colurrtbus, Ohio.
Grace Ellinghouse, who holds a Taylor
Academy diploma, graduated in nursing
from the Methodist Hospital in Indianapo
lis. She is now engaged in private nursing.
Miss Nell Davis, Academy '12, a member
of the staff of one of the biggest American
military hospitals, is • now in New York
ready to go to France.
Nov. 22, in Fairmount, Ohio, at the home
of Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Ware, Miss Leola
King was united in marriage with Mr. Jesse
Hill, from New Burlington, Ohio.
Rev.
Cope performed the ceremony, his daugh
ter, Inex, was maid of honor, and Mr. Hen
ry C. Schlarb was best man. Prof. Miller
furnished the music.
Mrs. Geneva Horn-Porter and husband,
of Columbia Falls, Me., are quarantined
because of smallpox, the husband being the
victim. He is very sick. They are having
zero weather. The neighbors and friends
have banked the house and put on storm
windows and see that they have fuel and
food. We hear from them through the
health officer, but they can receive mail and
Mrs. Porter would be glad for a word of
cheer from any friend. Her address is Co
lumbia Falls, Me., Box 31.—From Amboy
Independent.
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TAYLOR MEN IN NATIONAL
PARTY CONFERENCE.
Taylor men and women are not only
reaching out and letting their influence be
felt in every part of the world through mis
sionary work; but at home they are taking
part in the epoch making events that are
transpiring in the political realm. The re
cent conference of the new National Party
in Indianapolis marks a new step in the
advancement of political, social and indus
trial justice in the nation. In this state con
ference was not only found Dr. Vayhinger,
who represented the eleventh district, but
also two former students of Taylor Uni
versity. J. D. Druschel, because of his ac
tivities in the prohibition work of the state
as well as of the nation and also from the
fact that he is a county chairman, was giv
en a place in the conference circle. Albert
Walters, of Seymore, who is at present the
county chairman of Brown county, and act
ively identified with the present prohibition
movement, was present with his winning
personality and enthusiasm to help make
the new National Party a big success. In
the evening session, at which sat represen
tatives and leading men from the Progres
sive party, Prohibition party, Spargo So
cialist party and Single Taxers, th,e spirit
was unanimous for the need of the new
party and the work that it could accom
plish in the future. Both Mr. Druschel and
Mr. Walters in their talks endorsed the
policies of the party and went on record as
favoring the merging of the present reform
factions into a consolidated party of broad
national scope. Here's to the new National
Party.
J. D. D.

I. P. A. PROGRAM.
On Friday night, December 7th, the In
tercollegiate Prohibition Association of
Taylor gave its first program and made its
first appeal for membership.
The excellent program was especially
featured by the oration of B. R. Pogue, who
won the Indiana State contest of the I. P.
A., at Bloomington last spring, and who
went to Washington, D. C., on the 12th of
December to represent Indiana in the In
terstate contest at the capital city.
The remainder of the program consisted
of several prohibition selections by. the
Taylor Male Quartette, readings by Misses
Neff and Pickett, a vocal solo by J. Floyd
Seelig our Prohibition singer, and a piano
solo by Aldred Wigg.
At the close of the program, Joseph Imler
president of the local I. P. A., made a short
speech on the work which the organization
is doing in the cause of prohibition. He then
gave an opportunity for students to join
and the names of several were secured. The
meeting closed with the old steam engine
yell for Pogue, and the good wishes of the
student body for his success in the Inter
state contest.
Willie (reading) "Papa, it says that the
evil spirits entered into the swine. Is that
what we call deviled ham?"
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Taylor Song
i
Words and music
by M E L V I N J H I L L .
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YE KOLONIAL KLUB KLIPPINGS.

Due to the installation of a hot air heat
ing system, the Kolonial Klub has been
kept very comfortable this term.
Mr. Henry Clay Schlarb, scoutmaster of
the Upland troop, Mr. J. Floyd Seelig,
member of the T. U. quartette, Mr. Fred
erick Thomas, professor of campustry,
were the Klub's representatives at the in
terstate prohibition oratorical contest held
at Washington, D. C.
William K. Williams Jr., and Karl E.
Puterbaugh, both from the Buckeye state,
are new members of the Klub.
Sunday, Dec. 9, was an extremely cold
day and the members of the Klub were un
able to attend church at town, but devo
tional services were conducted by our chap
lain, Rev. Mont. Oliver.
A. C. Lee assumed the responsibilities as
manager of the Klub during the absence

Ladies Ready To Wear
Gents Furnishings
Dry Goods
Shoes

HARDWARE
COMPLETE LINE OF STOVES

of H. C. Schlarb, scoutmaster of the Up
ELECTRIC SUPPLIES.
land troop.
SPORTING GOODS.
"Ocky" Wigg and "Billy" Williams hiked
out to the river on that cold, blizzardy Sat
AUTO SUPPLIES.
urday, Dec. 8. They said they were pre
SHELF HARDWARE
paring for life in the trenches.
of all kinds.
As Henry Schlarb, scoutmaster of the
Upland troop, was late to supper one day
recently, Jack Show, overly burdened with
a large appetite, ate Henry's fish
cake.
AT OUR GARAGE ON SOUTH
Henry arrived on the scene just as the last
MAIN STREET.
morsel was being devoured. Henry seated
himself at the table and asked for his fish
cake. Jack informed him that he had Phone 341.
Upland.
eaten it. Skow received a stern reprimand
from our manager, H. C. Schlarb, scout
T. U. Students Always Get Better
master of the Upland troop.
On Sunday, Dec. 9, J. A. Harm and John.
Service and BETTER PHOTO
Leamon were entertained at dinner.
GRAPHS AT
F. P. F.

AUTOS REPAIRED

BELL HARDWARE CO.

The Larrimer Art Shop
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GREETINGS FROM FAR EAST.

The following'is a letter from an old
Taylor student from Japan, K. S. Hiraide,
to friends in this country:
October 31, 1917.
"There is none like unto the God of
Jeshurun, who i-ideth upon the heaven in
thy help, and in His excellency on the sky.
The eternal God is thy refuge and under
neath are the everlasting arms."—Deut.
33:26-27. Amen.
Two months have already passed since I
landed on my native soil. These have been
very very busy days, and I have no time to
write even to my dearest friends in Amer
ica. I must, however, take time now to
tell you all.
I took the S. S. "Swamarn" at Seattle,
Wash., and left there on the 13th of August.
The first day the sea was calm, but I had
a headache because I did not sleep much
the night before, writing the letters. So,
as soon as I got into the boat, I went to
bed and slept all night, afternoon and
night. The next day 1 felt refreshed and
envigorated. That was my birthday, the
fifteenth of August; the third day as we
were going north and north, the sea was
getting rougher and rougher until a great
storm came which lasted several days. The
first Sunday on the boat v?as too stormy
to hold service. The sailors said they have
never seen such an awful storm before in
summer voyage. Throughout the voyage
we had calm sea only two or three days.
But, oh, how wonderfully I -was kept! I
was never seasick a day.. I missed a meal
but only once. I have felt the keeping pow
er of the Almighty all the time while the
storms lasted. He has surely answered
your prayers. Praise His name! Amen.
On the boat I was the only Japanese in
the second class. Many of them in the
first class, but I economized and took the
second. The most of the passengers were
Russians in the second class. So I had
very good chances to talk to them every
day. On the second. Sunday on the boat
we had a very nice service. I took the text
from Romans 6:23 and preached on "The
Supreme Gift of God." Many Americans
and Japanese came from the first class and
attended the service. There was a mis
sionary family going to China, and a young
lady missionary to Japan; and by their
request I held a Bible study. I took the
book of Daniel and talked on the second
coming of Christ. Thus we had a real nice
time on the boat. On account of the storm
the boat was late two days in arriving at
\ okohama. There were my brother and
his three children, my sister, my nephew's
wife and her child, and three preacher
iriends standing on the bridge and waiting
for me. Oh, what a happy meeting that
was! You can imagine the scene.
The Lord has provided for me and my
sister a quiet little home in the suburb of
Tokyo. It is an inspiration as well as rr
privilege to live with my sister again. She
gets up every morning between three and
four o'clock and prays about four hours.
And when she prays she uses altogether the
scriptural language. She is indeed filled up

with the wor^s of God to the brim. She
prays for my friends in America every
morning. I believe God will surely answer
her prayers of the Holy Ghost offered
through the human instrumentality. Amen.
After I landed in Japan the first impres
sion upon my mind was the thought that
"The fields are indeed white, and already
to harvest." The first sermon I preached
after I landed was to the Methodist Mis
sionaries in Tokyo. I took the text from
the Romans 8:26 and preached on "The
Intercession of the Holy Ghost." The Lord
has greatly helped me, used my message
and blessed the souls. I noticed the tears
were rolling down on many of the cheeks.
The souls were melted—Praise His pre
cious name!
The ^iext service was at "The College
Church," Soyama, Tokyo, the largest church
perhaps, in Japan, with an auditorium of
twelve hundred seating capacity.
The
next services were held at "The Kanda
Gospel Tabernacle." The audience of these
services were composed of mostly the stu
dents upon whom the future of the church
largely depends. Then I was asked to
preach to the private gathering of the no
bilities. I found them to be very sincere,
hungry, truth-seeking souls ready to re
ceive the truth. Next week I am to take
charge of a convention at a "Christian Dis
ciple church" in Tokyo; then, a week from
next also, a convention for the Episcopal
ians in Tokyo; and I am asked to preach
every day and every sermon. An invitation
came from Nagova, the largest city in the
Empire, to hold a "Worker's Conference"
and following that an evangelistic cam
paign. Some of the missionaries are urg
ing me to take an evangelistic tour
through the northern provinces as soon as
possible. Some of the native preachers are
asking me to start a school to train the
young preachers to equip them for the
thorough ministry. So, you- see, the way
is being opened very wide in every direc
tion for the pure Gospel. Praise the Lord
for it. "The harvest truly is plenteous but
the laborers are few; pray ye therefore the
Lord of the harvest that He will send forth
laborers into the harvest." Matt. 9:37-38.
Will you not continually pray for us, and
co-operate with us in tnis great service of
the Master? Yes, you have assisted me
while I was going through Taylor Univer
sity, Drew Theological Seminary and Bos
ton University. You have prayed much
for my camp meeting work and evangelistic
campaign while I was with you. I trust
you will continue to do so while I am ab
sent from you in flesh and preaching the
unsearchable riches of Christ and spread
ing the Scriptural Holiness in the Far East
ern Sunrise Kingdom—my native land.
I thank you very much for the kind hos
pitality and assistance you have so gen
erously rendered me during my stay among
you. I pray the Father's richest blessings
to rest upon you continually. "For God is
not unrighteous to forget your work and
labor of love, which ye have showed toward
His name, in that ye have ministered to
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the saints, and do minister." Hebrew 6:10.
Yours in the Master's service,
K. S. HIRAIDE.
P. S.—If you want to have any informa
tion or to assist the work, please write to
Miss C. H. Kendall, Bowdoinham, Maine.
She has assisted me much in the past with
a motherly care and has kindly volunteered
to act as a secretary. Or you may write
me directly to the following address:
Rev. K. S. Hiraide,
3982 Nakano, Tokyo, Japan.

WHAT CONSTITUTES RESULTS?

Have you ever passed through a series of
evangelistic meetings, paying
particular
attention to the, reactionary period which
invariably follows in the wake of a revival?
Possibly hundreds of souls have caught a
vision of Christ during that series of meet
ings, but in those trying days when the
stress and strain of the work-a-day life is
renewed—when the religious fervor has
subsided to a marked degree—you saw
many fall by the wayside. That is the
discouraging element in the career of the
soul winner. Have his prayers and his
pleadings been for naught? Would it not
have been infinitely better that the soul had
never come into a knowledge of the truth
than that he should have found his Lord
only to, Judas-like, deny Him?
Such were the thoughts of one who had
noticed this result after an evangelistic
campaign. Discouragement and fatigue
were evidenced upon his countenance.
A
large proportion of those who had found
their Christ had, by no means, slipped away,
but only a limited few in whom he had dis
played particular interest. With these
thoughts weighing heavily upon his mind
he chanced to visit a friend. During the
course of conversation several religious
books, among which was Begbie's "Twice
Born Men," were discussed at length. Leaf
ing through the volume, his eyes fell upon
these significent words, "Even if every
person in the world, converted from infamy
to purity, from crime to virtue, from sel
fishness to unselfishness, from cruelty to
love, from hell to heaven—even if every one
of them reverted to the past, still conver
sion would remain the. sovereign force and
glory of religion. For, during the period of
conversion, however brief, sins which might
have been committed remained forever un
committed. . . A man once converted, or
half converted, remains to the end of his
days haunted by the pure memory in his
life, that pure interlude when hell receded
and heaven came close about his ways."
Bidding his friend adieu, the one who had
entered downcast and tired, bounded forth
into the open with a well of thanksgiving
overflowing in his inmost being. A never
to be forgotten lesson had been learned. "I
planted, Appolos watered; but God gave
the increase." The soul winner's work is
but to plant the seed and keep it watered—
God gives the increase. With renewed de
termination, effort and zeal that man set
forth to point others to an uplifted Christ
who is praying, "Father, forgive them for
they know not what they do."
II. W. H.
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SIMPLICISSIMUS.
The night wore on. "What did it wear?"
"The close of the day, you idiot."—Ex.
II ogle was on sentry duty for the first
time at night, when he saw someone ap
proaching.
"Who comes there?" he challenged
sharply.
"The officer of the day," said the other.
"Then," was Hogle's unexpected inquiry,
"what are you doing out at night."
He—"Something has
on my lips for days."
She—"Yes, I noticed.
shave it off?"
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trembling

Why don't
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SEVEN WONDERS OF T. U.
The Bell Ringer's Watch.
The Heating System.
Walker's Museum.
"Tim" and "Put."
The College Physics Class.
Sammy Morris Dormitory.
Dining Hall Etiquette.
Miss Crossen—"How did you find
the
apple pie this noon?"
Mr. Roberts—"I moved the piece of
cheese and there it was."
Lee was about to be examined for life
insurance. "You don't dissipate do you?"
asked the physician.
A. C. hesitated, looked frightened, and re
plied in a shaky voice: "Why—I—er—
sometimes chew a little gum."

WHY?

Is Henry always talking to Joy?
Is John Leamon always late at Greek
class?
Does Miss Maston blush so easily?
Can I never locate the Literary Digest
in the library?
Is the mile to town so short on Sunday
night ?
Does Miss Draper laugh ?
Do we have exams?
Is Fenton Foster so happy?
Is Doctor Wray always on his way to
class ten minutes after the bell rings ?
Is Dolly Snyder so short?
Is the German table?
Don't you subscribe for the Echo?

A Whole Biblical Library in One Volume
8 Books in One (at the price of one) Bible,
Dictionary, Encyclopedia, History, Concord
ance, Commentary, Analysis, Atlas.

THE
CROSS-REFERENCE
BIBLE
This is the Most Remarkable
Analyzed Bible Ever Published
A Complete Topical Analysis of the
Bible—Strictly Undenominational
The only modern Variorum Edition of the
Bible. 100,000 various Reading and Rend
erings, giving the renderings of difficut
passages by 300 of the best modern scholars.
Every page is indexed independently on the
margin, from verse to footnote, and the
complete alphabetical index in the back of
this Bible includes the titles of 4,800 foot
notes.

Let us show you this book now. Write
or see us for prices and 13 reas
ons why you should have
this .Bible.
—FOR SALE BY—

YEATER PRINTING
COMPANY
Phone 271.

Upland, Ind.

4*

*

S

in buying Furniture is to obtain the
Highest Possible Quality, regardless of
4*
# the initial cost.
4*
*
< > Ruskin said '!A thing is worth what it
4*
4> can do for you; not what you choose to
<• pay for it."
4*
4* We know you want the Best. It's Qual
<•
4>
4> ity First, Last and all the time on ev
# erything we handle.
<•
<>

<>
<•

Loy Furniture Co.
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CHRISTMAS
SUGGESTIONS f

DELICIOUS PIES, CAKES, BREAD
AND COOKIES, AT

SARGENT'S BAKERY
Upland, Ind.

The Corner Grocery
GROCERIES

AND NOTIONS

MRS. MARY HOLMES, Prop.
University Addition.
Phone 334

The Freshman grins and shows his teeth,
The Sophy acts the fool,
The Junior shows his smartness,
The Senior runs the school.—Ex.

C. W . O D E N

CALAMITY IN THE BIRD HOUSE!

Watch and Clock Repairing

At seven-thirty one of the girls was
missing. A teacher asked "Won't Miss
Pansy Hunter? Go down by the Westlake
to the Goodpasture, where grass Blades
grow. Take either the Skow or the Boat
across. Use a Strong Chain for an anchor
and there'll be no Harm in going alone.
Look out for Stiles or you may trip and lose
your Wigg. If she's there Trotter home. It
not, we'll Berrett.

£

!>
!;

THE VITAL
POINT

—FOR—

1st Door North of Bank

Upland.

BEN BRADFORD
QUALITY SHOE SHOP
Upland

.
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Indiana

Aluminum Ware
Juvenile Bicycles
Sweaters
Coasters
Skates
Regulation Armj) Sweater
Soldiers Shaving Kit

Lieber Hardware!
Company
f
South Side Square

Hartford City) ^
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PHILOS VS. THALOS.

The Philo-Thalo series has begun.
Again the rivals have gone to combat for
Society supremacy. No announcement at
the dining hall was needed to bring out
the spectators, for two days the students
bulletin board was covered with the glaring
chalked statements of the opening game be
tween the Blue-White and. Orange-Black
teams. Numerous were the predictions as
to the outcome of the game. An hour or
more before the time of play the balcony
was filled and the ledge was lined with
loyal, eager, waiting spectators, friends
and rivals of the players. Cheer after
cheer filled the gym as the men came out
upon the floor.
Finally, after a long wait, the opposing
captains mide a choice of goals. The privi
lege fell to lot of the Philo captain.
He
chose the east basket. The referee sounded
his whistle. The echoes of the loudly blown
signal were drowned by the cheers, shrieks
and screeches of the watching throng. All
of the players went into the game to win.
In every basket ball game eventually one
side must lose. The Thalos lost. Likewise
before the game is ended one side must win.
The Philos won.
The Philo team did more than walk, away
from the Thalos; they ran away with the
game. Speed was the winning quality. The
Thalos simply could not score. On offens
ive or defensive playing they were out
classed. Their passes were intercepted
r gain and again. Repeatedly their at
tempts to shoot were completely foiled.
During the first half of the game they
failed to make a single field goal. In the
second half they did manage to make four
points by shooting two field goals.
The Philo team went into the game de
termined to win. Knowing that this would
be their last time to be together in that
combination of players, they played with a
vim that the Thalos could not face.
Wilcox and Stiles took every possible
chance to score. They shot long ones and
close ones; left-handed and right-handed.
Malcolm scored the largest number of field
goals of any man on the floor, and "Del"
Stiles had the largest record of free goals.
Capt. McCutchen at center played as if
the game depended upon his "being there."
He was constantly getting in the way, pur
posely, to break up the Thalos' play. He
stuck to his man "like a leech." He had
everything to gain by winning and would
not be defeated. During the last few mo
ments of play of the second half, Harm
was shifted to forward, in Wilcox's posi
tion; McCutchen to guard; and Pugh en
tered at center. The new recruit put a
new touch to the game. Although he was
only in action for a brief time he made that
time count. At center he "tipped 'em
off" to guard or forward at his will.
He
dribbled through the players when there
was not an open team-mate in sight. In
three minutes he scored two field
goals,
as many as the Thalos secured in the en
tire forty minutes of play.
With Harm and Roberts at guard it was
useless for the Thalos to attempt to keep

the ball in their territory. Not once did
an opposing forward make a field goal off
of these veteran guards. Nor could the
score be made by long dribbles down the
floor, for every time such play was balked.
Roberts played the back position and was
in the game every moment of play. Know
ing that it would be his last game on the
T. U. floor with the Philo team, J. Harm
played "as neve^- before." He covered his
. man, tore through the players, broke up
passes and shot goals. If he fights
for
Uncle Sammy as he fought for his society
we are confident of his doing creditably and
wiithy service to his country.
The Thalos lost gamely.
They never
ceased fighting
until the last whistle had
blown. Their team-work showed evidences
of practice. It was only because they
could not shoot the goals that they lost.
Their passing was low and accurate. Again
and again they passed the ball down the
field from man to man within shooting dis
tance of their basket. In the use of signals
they were superior to their opponents.
Capt. Muneke played the gamest game
of any man on the floor.
He kept his op
ponent busy following him up. He had well
coached his team-mates in the science of
the game.
Conley was the only Thalo who made a
field goal. His playing was very commend
able. At passing he proves almost impos
sible to guard. His team-mate, Snider, is
a veteran at the game. He has a style
which has to be watched every moment of
play.
The Thalo guards were well chosen for
their *positions. Olson made the game at
his end of the floor interesting. Since he
was playing all around as receiving guard
he was a man to be watched and feared. V.
Zellar was constantly on the guard. He
broke up many passes and spoiled many
otherwise possible Philo scores. In the
second half Strong, who replaced Olson,
featured in taking the ball down the floor.
He was a strong asset to his team. Several
times he brought the ball into shooting dis
tance of his goal.
Line-up.
PHILO.
THALO.
Wilcox
Forward
Snider
Stiles
Forward
Conley
McCutchen (capt.)_Centcr_Muneke (capt.)
Roberts
Guard
Zellar
Harm
Guard
Olson
Pugh
Sub.
Strong
Field Goals—Wilcox 5, Stiles 2, Harm 2,
Pugh 2, Conley 2, McCutchen 1. Free Goals
—Stiles 7, Muneke 6, Snider 1. Referee—
John Leamon. Score keeper—Fred Thom
as.
Score—Philo, 31; Thalo, 11.

Beginning with this issue
the subscription price for
the rest of the year will
be 75c
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DR. O. L. STOUT
Office Over Bank.
Phones: Office 951. Residence 924.

H. S. JEFFREY, M. D.
PHONE 362.

UPLAND, IND.

DR. W. D. PLACE
DENTIST
Opp. Post Office.

Hartford City.

W. A. HOLLIS, M. D.

Diseases and Surgery of the Eye,
Ear, Nose and Throat.
GLASSES FITTED
Office and Hospital at 214 High Street
HARTFORD CITY, IND.

BARTON R. POGUE
Kodak Finishing, Enlargements and
Group Work.
Upland.

Residence Main St.
DON'T FAIL TO SEE

VICKERY

THE UNIVERSITY BARBER

FIRST CLASS WORK
PRICES RIGHT.
RAZORS HONED.

NELSONS STUDIO
For Photographs of All Kinds
Framing and Enlargements
Cirkut Photo
Phone 534

2 to 4 feet in length
Hartford City

MEN-THO-LO
An Ointment and Liniment combined.
An external remedy for Colds, Ca
tarrh and Aches.
Guaranteed or Money Refunded.
PRICE 25c PER BOX

Lester A. White

General Agent.
2 Doors North of Holmes Store.

EGGINE
is a pure food product which takes
the place of eggs in making cakes,
cookies, pumpkin pie, corn bread, etc.
One package is equivalent to one
dozen eggs, used in this way.
PRICE 10c PER PKG.

MRS. W. E. YEATER

Phone 271

Univ. Add.

TAYLOR UNIVERSITY ECHO

SPECIAL ATTENTION TO T. U. STUDENTS

Do Your Holiday Shopping At

LEVY'S

MARION'S MOST PROGRESSIVE SHOE STORE

JEWELRY
Our assortment is varied and most
complete.
CHRISTMAS IS COMING—Don't
be a slacker.

MENS AND BOYS
CLOTHING,
HATS. CAPS.
SHOES. ETC,
FURNITURE & RUGS

SPECIAL DISCOUNTS GIVEN
TO TAYLOR UNIVERSITY STUDENTS

WOMENS HEADY
TO WEAR GARMENTS,
MILLINERY,
DRY GOODS.
GLOVES, NECK WEAR

FINE WATCH AND JEWELRY
REPAIRING.

C. C. FARIS
JEWELER

S. S. SQUARE.

MARION.

Trueblood Laundry
P. H. BOAT
Agent at College
Individual attention given to all
Students. Dexheimer.

A. Dickerson
The Mecca for Students
for
EATS
DRY GOODS
NOTIONS
SHOES, RUBBERS, ETC.

A. DICKERSON
Upland, Ind.
Eventually you will have Dex
heimer—"Why Not Now?"

CITY MEAT MARKET
Pure Food Products
ALL KINDS OF FRESH AND
SALT MEATS
FISH AND OYSTERS
HEINZ PICKLES
FRESH MILK
OLEOMARGARINE
FLEISCHMAN'S YEAST
BREAD, CRACKERS, ETC.

F. E. BRODERICK
PHONE 991.

UPLAND, IND.

20% DISCOUNT 20%

We will allow a CASH DISCOUNT of 20% for 10 days
DECEMBER 20th to DECEMBER 30th, 1917
on anything in our store except kerosene. Kerosene
12c per gallon these ten days. Ask for your tickets.

CARROLL HARDWARE,

Upland, Indiana

TAYLOR UNIVERSITY
Upland, Indiana
Does it pay to have a college diploma? To answer
that question we must know first what a diploma stands
for. The college grants to the holder of a diploma all the
"rights, privileges, immunities and honors" that pertaineth thereto. As the words themselves indicate there was
a time when the ownership of a diploma was the vital
thing, but in these days of democracy and practical
affairs this notion of a diploma has vanished and given
place to a truer notion. Then it was valuable in itself;
now in that for which it stands. Now it must indicate
that the possessor thereof is at home with the history and
literature of any age; that his mental, moral and physical
powers are under his complete control; that he is able to
concentrate his powers on any subject at any time; that
he is at home in any society at any place and has an entry
into any society, both human and divine. What greater
boon could come to man?
Is there a special need at this time for collegetrained men? To answer this question one has need only
to read the appeals sent out by the Counsel of Defence,
sent out by the government as they plead with the young
people to stay in college and prepare for the extra de
mand that will be made upon those of the next genera
tion; and as they urge young people who have not en
tered college to arrange to enter at the very earliest
possible date. In answer to the call of our country, ar
range to enter the Academy or College; arrange to com
plete your course.
The next question is, "Where shall I go?" The
young people from twelve countries, twenty-five states
and nearly half the counties of Indiana answer in one
voice, "TAYLOR UNIVERSITY, UPLAND, INDIAN/.'
You should know more about it. Write to us for a cata
log.
President M. Vayhinger, Upland, Ind.

